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f THE QUEEN OF THE GNOMES.

I BY ALAN DALE.

Nobody would vr bar imaglnsa' that Peggy
H eamlngtm bad a will of her own. or that ah
g was anything bnt a charming little atom of the

f feminine flotsam and Jetsam cat by the r- -

8 lentleii sea of ciroumstanc upon the bar--

9 ro-- shore of existence. Her month waa irre.
H olute, her eyes anything bnt determined- -

looking, yet In Peggy's ease appearances

iL were decidedly deceptive. Bhe had an nn.
iMft deniable wUl of her own. luckily for her and for

fll the querulous old mother dependent npon her
H'M exertions.

JHUl Poor Tiger" life had been on tumultuous
KT struggle ever elnoe her father died, tie had left

Hfe his wife and daughter penniless: and even that
laSj' was not the full extent of their discomfort
HFy Mrs. Leamington felt that she had appearances
B the bans of exlitenee to keep np; In fact, sh
H waeperfeotly willing-- to live In threadbaro nn.

easiness. If she could only snoooed in convincing
the world that she was balking In the compara- -

19 tive tun of luxury. Pegey would have preferred
Mm sv little more of the snn for herself andaltttlo
H less for the nniympathetlo ontslders, who cared

MM not a penny whether she lived or died. Bnt ah
suoonmbed obediently to the maternal Idea.

AH Peggy had sewed lnduitrlously night and day

Hf for a large wholesale shop that paid her bnt a
H mlierable plttanco, yet afforded hr the means

WtL of keeping from the door the wolf that terrible
black master the ornel oxtorter of so mnoh
blood-mone- Mrs. Leamington saw her littje

WW flat ever bright and pretty i she ate many a Inx- -

WM nrythatTeggy pathetloally pretended eh her--

iB x Mlf dldnt like, there not being enough to "go
JH round." Her life was as free from oar aa aa

unselfish llttl daughter could make it
I Then, there was Jack-Ja- ck Bufflngton. Binoe

M he had come into Fecrgy's life things had been
Ha mnoh more endurable. He had met the llttl
jH lady at the house of one of her old school friends,
HJ and Peggy flaxen locks and azure ys had

j charmed the susceptible young man. H didn't
Hi think he was susceptible, however. Homandoes,
Ha. Peggy, with as much dignity as nineteen Bum- -

V mers oould command, had asked him to call and
H i ree mamma.

HJ " lam suro you would Ilk her." sh said, af--

ter she had met Mr. Bufflngton sereral times at
H this accommodating friend's house. Then ah

J abided, wickedly, "You can com and sea her
"WM'I often, you know when I'm out."

Peggy did havomany opportunities to indulge

if In those little harmless ooquetries so necessary
M flj to many women. Btern realities claimed her

l almost entirely. The butterfly beautlos of life
l) seemed to have flitted past her. Cold, solid

Ml If faots remained. Try and be coqnettlih, young
Ml If women, in the presence of these facts, if you

H f can. Jack Bufflngton callod at Mrs. Learning.

H i ton's modest apartments. He called once reluo-- H

J tantly; then again, with less timidity; flnaUy he
spent his almost every evening there, and

( eeemedtoenjoylt, too. There is no use beating
J I about the bush and pretending that it was Mrs.

I Leamington's brilliant conversation that en- -
II chanted him. That would be abiurd for two
B reasons. Pint, because the poor old lady when
! she spoke at all she talked of nothing but the

H R better days she had once known, and, seoond,

H I because sho was generally Impolite enough to

H v? sleep long before Mr. Bufflngton took his depar

ture. Peggy waa the attraction. Bhe listened
to all Jack' stories, sympathized with his plans
for the future, and while she piled her needle
and stitched awar for dear Ufa and the dear life
of her mother, gav him the benefit of her girlish
advice. Those Were dellgntful evenings. The
stuffy little flat was a paradlne;
the dreamy llUle clock a cruel, inconsiderate
time-slaye- r.

Then the sight came when Jack asked Peggy
to be his wife, and she in her enthusiasm utterly
ruined a dainty laoa ruffle that she had been
manipulating.

"Ton must wait for me, Peggy," he said,
looking at her blushing-co- y face. "The gov
ernor has promised to ralsa mo as soon as ever
I step into Smith's place, and then, Peggy
we'll have a flat larger than this, and your
mother shall live with ue and and oh,
Peggy, shall we not be haopy 1"

Peggy actually shed tears of Joy as she looked
npon the glowing picturo painted by the antlcl-patlv- a

imagination of Mr. Bufflngton. Might
h exact a lover's privilege and take a kiss I
Peggy crimsoned at the question, but neverthe-
less held np her face at a very kissable distance,
and Mr.Jack made not the least ceremony. Two
days later an unpretentious little engagement
ting encircled Miss Leamington's pretty finger.

The girl sat thinking of all these pleasant mo
menta one cold, dark afternoon when the days
had slipped away from Autumn and were speed.
Ing wlnterward as rapidly as possible. Since
her engagement nothing but ill luok seemed to
have fallen to her lot. The very next day she
had received a letter from her employers at tho
large wholesale shoo that had kept her supplied
with work. Soilness was very bad, said the
letter, and order bad been given to reduce ex-

penses. Perhaps at somo future tlmo the serw

vloes of Miss Leamington might be needed, but
at present

It was hard, very hard. Peggy felt completely
dazed. What oould sh dor Bhe oould not ln

more than a fortnight without work. If
she did, the (mall hoard of savings that she
kept as an emergency fund would be exhausted.

Bhe trotted patiently downtown and visited
each of the big stores, determined to obtain
work by some means. But the polite answer she
received on all sides rendered argument impos-
sible. Bhe had thought of making some sort of
desperate appeal to these frigid autocrats. But
onoe in their presence and she found It lmpossl-sibl- e.

Beaaonlng waa out of tho question.
" Leave your address" was the only balm

and what balm that is to the work.
seeker I

On her way bom from this discouraging
quest, her eyes were attracted by a glaring post-e-r,

flttully lighted by a neighboring lamp. In
big blue letters the announcement was made
that a glittering spectacle would shortly be pre-

sented at Nlblo'a Garden, with "bovles of beau-f- ul

girls and hundreds of stalwart men." A sud-

den inspiration camo to Peggy. Bhe had been
to the theatre but twice in her life and know
very little about It, but she had seen girls much
uglier than she was joining in stage crowds and
playing email, unimportant parts. If only she
oould get a chance in one of the "bevios o!
beautiful girls I" It would pay her better than

the sewing and it would be a pleasant ehange.
Without giving herself time for reflection she
went there and then to the stage door of the big
theatre and asked to see the manager of the
company that was to give the production.

lie oame to her and she did not faint when he
appeared. On the contrary, she was very much
on the alert and answered all questions with a

that evidently pleated the
who put them.

He apparently liked her appearance, and he
smiled with a sort of gratitude when she raid

he couldn't aot.and wasn't at all accomplished,
because managera very rarely meet that kind of
person. Applicants for positions on the stage
are nearly always tho greatest people on earth-- in

their own estimation.
"I will glvo you a chance, young lady," he

said at last, " and will cast you for a small part
called the Queon of the Gnomes. Yon have but
a few lines to speak, and h.o finished at tho
end of the second act, when yon can go homo to
your mother."

For Peggy had told this klndly-lookln- g mtnv
ger everything. Sho was delimited at her luck
and went home ' ' on air. " It vi as not till later,
when hor mother had fallen asleep over her knit-

ting, that Foggy began to feel a littlo doubtful.
She would not daro to toll Mrs. Leamington
what sho was going to do. '1 ho old liuly had a
porfect horror of theatres and, alter all, Peggy
rejected. It would not ho necessary to illnilco
her secret. She could look for work in the shops
everyday, and then when the found it sho could
resign from her queenship of tho gnome. It
was absolutely necessary that sho earn money.
Starvation stared thorn In the face without It.

And J tick no, she could not tell Jack. Mr.
Bumngton would certainly not care to imagine
that his affianced wife was every evening a
queen of the gnomes for the benefit of a critical
public Poor Peggy! She rebrltod at the idea
of deception. It is easy to bo frank and straight-
forward lion there 1b no reason why yon should
be otherwise. One thing she remembered Tilth
Joy. Jack was obllcod to work overy night now.
Ho would not miss her. They could spend their
Sundays togother just tho same as evor. Bo
Peggy went to rohearsal, and waa pronounced
entirely competent Tho work was very dis-

tasteful to her; the peoplo with whom sho came
in coutaot dlugUBted her. But she associated
with them as littlo as possible, and was careful
to avoid giving oflousa. Thcie is a great deal
of nonsense talked about contamination. But
a man or woman truly refined 1h in no danger of
being contaminated, no matter what the sur-
roundings.

Peggy's trials began during the first week.
The King of tho Gnomes persisted in persecut-
ing her with attentions, lie waa a very objec-

tionable creature, and she tried hard to let him
soe that she thought so. Sho longed to confldo
in Jack dear, old Jack, but thero she was with-

out a soul in tho world to whom sho oould toll
her troubles. In her principal scene with tho
King of the Onomes sho had to tear from his faco
a black veil which he wore, and manifest astou-lshrno-

at his features which sho was supposed
never to hao seen boforo, having married blm
by some weird rite. Tho King always soized
this opportunity to smilo sweetly, and to press
her hand ns aficctlonatcly as possible

One night as sho reached her home, she was
going to her room, tired and discouraged, when,
standing in the parlor, with an angry pallor on
his fare, sho taw Jack. In an agony of appre-
hension she tried to mentally formnlate some
excuses for her absence boforo she went to him,
but he gavo her no time. He rushed to meet
her and drew her Into the room.

"Peggy," ho said, his eyes big with reproach,
"yououtalono at thistiinoof night I Where
have you been 7"

Peggy was silent. Her load of woe seemed
really greater than she oould bear.

" I aaked your mother." Jack went on, look- -

lng Into her ayes, "and eh told
me that you were out every night now, working.
Is that true J"

"Jack" Peggy gulped down a big sob
" how do you think we should live If I didn't
work? Do you suppose we have an income or
or that It It rains money t"

"No dear," he said, tendsrly stroking th
smooth little head, and the light of deepest com-
passion in his eyes which she couldn't se.
" I know you go to work, but I donotbellev
that you still do th sewing as your mother
thinks. Am t right?"

Peggy moved away from him. Indignant.
"I refuse to answer," sh declared. "Ton

have no right to question me. I am old enough
to do as I think besf When I am your wife yon
can command me, but nntll then no."

"Won't you trust me. Peggy J very dlffl.
dontly.

" I cannot Just yet."
Peggy cried bitterly when Jack had gone. Of

course, be had the right to question her.bnt sh
resented his interference. Then she was afraid
of his anger when he learned what sho was
doing. But men wero so inconsiderate, she
thought. They would sooner hear of a woman
starving than working for her livelihood. If
Peggy had applied to Jack he might havo helped
her. bnt tho indcrendent little lady would have
cutout her tongue rather than apply to tho
jonnqman.

The idea of work next nlnht sickened her. She
went to tho theatre depressed and ill. Queen of
the Gnomes! How utterly silly the term queen
sounded applied to herself. Bhe felt she was
tho most inferior gnome In the gathering.
Then the thought of meeting the King fao
to face again! How horrible it was! Was life
always to be as dark and unpleasant as it seemed
Just now? Peggy donned her black goblin at-

tire with the strongest Inclination she had ever
felt to tear It to pieces. She was thankful that
she had not been called upon to bo on of th
smiling, radiant fairies. She could not have
smiled upon this occasion.

Tho onrtain rose upon the dark, subterranean
cavern where the gnomes pirouetted and
whirled. Peggy went through her evolution I
In a dream. Bhe was thinking of Jack all th
time. If only the bad told him what she wal
doing! She would have felt more at her ease, at
any rate. This weight on the oousclenc was
killing hor. She would tell him
Further concealment was utterly Impossible,

She felt better after she bad come to this de-

termination and nerved herself for her work In
the second act, when she had to meet the King
of the Onomes. She had not seen him behind
the scenes at all Usually he was a
most determined lounger, although he was not
obliged to appear until the second act.

Aht There he was. As she saw him approach
ing she turned away In an lrrcpreuible ecstasy
of repulsion. He did not attempt to come near
her, strange to say. He stood at one wing while
sho waited at the other. A feeling of gratitude
took possession of her. Perhaps he intended to
cease his persecution after all.

Fire minutes later and she was npon the stage,
and the time for the unveiling of tho King had
arrived. Peggy trembled at the Idea of again
suffering this wretch's brutal smile, of feeling
his hated arms around her waist. Well, she re-

flected, it could not be helped. Bhe must be
patient After thlswoek she would submit to
such indignity no longer.

With an effort sho tore from bis bead the veil,
and then recoiled without looking into his face.
The dreaded moment was at hand. His arm
was around her waist. Ho was unnecessarily
close. It wss horrible. It was

In a frenzy of wrath she looked up, words of
burning Indignation on her lips. They were
nover nttored. The color fled from her cheeks;
her eyes were rounded with a vast auprise; her
breath came and went most alarmingly; sh

would have fallen but that th King held her
firmly and masterfully in his arms.

And in this King she recognized her own Jaek
Bufflngton.

"How did yon manage It, JaokT" asked
Peggy, excitedly, a they wer In th street, on
their way home.

Jack laughed. "Dearest girl," be said, "did
you imagine that you could have don any-
thing for any length of time without my know.
Ing It T A week ago I called at your house and
found yon out I mad your mother promise
not to tell you of my visit Next night I dis-
covered what you were doing no matter how.
Last night I gave you an opportunity to confide
In me. No, you were too d. Bo I
prtzxled the thing over, and finally decided
upon this soheme. I knew the stage managerof
thecompany.and also the manager. It appears
that the fellow who has played the King of tho
Gnomes left suddenly aftor last night's perform
anoe. They ha-- engaged somebody for Mon-
day., I persuaded them to let ma go on

' ' Oh, Jaekl" axolalmed Peggy. Bh could say
nothing more

"Well, Mlsi Leamington."
"Will you ever forgive me, Jaok, for my de-

ception. I am very awful, I know; but but
oh! I had to do it!"

Mr, Bufflngton put his hand into his pocket
And pulled out an envelope. From this ho ex-

tracted something that looked like a check, and
presented It to Peggr.

" That" he ssld, " Is a receipt for one month's
rent In advance of a lovoly little flat in Harlem,
beginning from the 1st of next month. I'vo
been 'raised,' Peggy, and and"

"What Jack, deart' asked Peggy, inno-
cently.

" Can't you guess ?" bashfully.
" You've beon 'raised' you tell me, and you

bow me the receipt for th rent of a flat I
suppose you are going to llvo there. That is It,
isn't it Jack T" (All this with the most bewi-
ldering unconsciousness.)

"Yes, I'm going to live there, Peggy," said
Jack, " with yon as my wife, if you will."

Then, although they wero In the street, he
gav ber a tender, nnmlstakablo kiss a most
disgraceful proceeding and she, a willing ac-

complice, raised not the least objeotlon. Luok
ily It was very dark and the neighborhood was
deserted.

"You havent given ma my answer," said
Jaok at last

"Well," declared Mill Leamington, "as you
have seoured the flat and paid the rent in ad.
advance, I don't really see why you can't take
my answer for granted. But for the sake of
formality, Jaok, I will say yes. I should not
Ilka your plans to be spoiled by such a trifle as
as wife." Alaw Dauc.

-

Net Tory Flattering.
rnm Ditnit Ttt rttu. J

"Mighty fino woman I saw you lifting your
hat to back there, old boy. "

"Yes, rather."
"Borne mash of yours r"
"Yes."" Couldn't Introduce a fellow, eb T"
"Might if you'll com up to the hous some

evening."
"OhlTourwifst"
"yes

Pshaw 1 1 supposed It waa your oook. "

Causa t the Complaint,

" When a man gets more than he thought he
was getting In a borsa trade he ought not to
kick, had be ?"

"Well, I should say not
"Gimlet bought an animal from m last

week and now he is furious."
' You don't moan to say h gotmor tbanb

aakeiforT"
"Yes; but only two spavins.

-

SKETCHES OFNEW YORKLIFE

PEN rlGTORES DRAWN DT EVENING WOELD

BErORTERS.

Tea Can Fay far Tear Faneral Mavr Bafnr
Yen Arm Dead.

A novel idea In th way of paying one's
funeral expense baa been introduced y a
company recently organized for th purpose
of furnishing chesp funerals.

The new method consist of payinc for
your funoral In advance. Thus a mas Is
enabled to decide just what kind of a funoral
be la colng to have, and he will also know
what it costs.

Th trade is done mostly among th poorer
classss, and the average funeral, paid for in
advonco, costs about 950.

According to the plan, a man can make
emnll pnymonts, of 5 per month, until the
(nil iimoutit Ik paid.

And then, if he la taken sick, be can die
linppy in the knowledge that hla taking off
isn't point: to piuch tho poeketbook of any
of Ills friends.

If, however, he should happen to die
before the full amount is paid, his nearest
rclntivo hits to give a bond, or guarantee that
tho lull amount that the contraot oalle for
will be paid.

If, after paying the full amount, the patron
should live lor inauy years, the Company
would be away ahead on the deal, by reason
of the intercut that would accumulate on the
original $60 invesiod.

Women mt an Auction Halo of 1'n.wabrakera'
Unredeemed I'lrdges.

In a dimly lighted, narrow store on the
east side a crowd of perhaps a hundred peo-
ple wer gathered. Fully flve-sllt- of them
wore woraou, and they wero squatted down
on tho floor. Kach ono carried a large bas.
kot, and many of them were half filled with
torn and soiled clothing. A man stood np
on a platform wildly waving bis bands and
calling out for b.ds on the article which he
held in his hand.

It was a pawnbroker's auction sale.
Articles were being sold for alrabst nothing.

Wearing apparel that bad cost heavy prices
when purchased new were sold for a mere
nothing. It was a common thing; to hear
fancy sklrtw sold for IB, 20 and 30 cent.

'Die auctioneer didn't waste any time,
either. When he offered an article he got a
bid, and unless he rocetved another bid

he knocked It down.
" It only shows," wild a policeman, "how

much poor poople are able to borrow on a
thing, when you see such articles sold for a
fow cents."

Scenes at Fulton Ferry Fish Market a
Friday Morulas;

A sight that is often overlooked by visitors
to this city is the wholesale fish market at
Fulton ferry.

The boat time to see it, according to what
tho do.iloTH Kny, is early on Friday mornlnr,
an on that day the largest business of the
woek is transacted, and from an early hour in
tho morning until 0 or 10 o'clock the xnarkat
la just crowdod.

People of all classes meet there. Th
patrons are not confined to one class, bnt em.
brnee fishmongera from all sections.

The high-tone- d doaler from the arittocratlo
precincts of Madison avenue rubs elbows
with tho poor peddler of Hester street, who
ttock Is shoved about in a broken push-ca-rt

Millions of ponndn of fish go out from this
market annually, and there is probably mor
excitement here on Friday moraine than In
any other market In th country.

MIRTH FROM HUMOR'S GUP.' flLmmm

SOHB HBRRT DRirFlNQS OF FUR FKOltfTII J
FUNNI MEN'S PEN a H

Familiar Dry.Goods B!c tBmM
(Am Mti mm

"Examine our red camo-bricks- ." oH
JlMmm

It Hurt Ilia Feellac. WMm
Kansas Tramp Mister, could yon rtoalrMM Hsomething to assist a poor man T !MmW
Stranger You don't look as though yon wwa vnftH

unable to work. You ought to be ashamed S JaHyourself to go around this way. You aroadU-- i ;mmigrsce to humanity. Wny don't you go down, tar 3Hthorierand take a bath and try to earnaliv J'MWM
ins r A4mWM
.Kansas Tramp (pathet!callr)-Ta- ke a batfeji MMAin't it enough to have to drink the stuff t j tjfl

Won by a Cold Dech. fSsmfl
irrtm a. TpotX. ImH

First Boy So your undo is not dead after aS W H
Becond Boy No; he was supposed to hava

died, and they coffined him in tho baok patter tol
be buried Grandpa ind pa go mwi
drnnk and Blared freeze-o- ut over the cprpn.1 VmwM
and banged so on tho lid that it wok uncle up, I i&Hwho was in a trance, and he raked in tte pot ??mMMa
beforo they could got their hair to sit dewl 'Wagain. ,( 'H

Two Kinds of Accompaniment. JaBfl
tJVo Ut TUtfnit JJtotttr. JRW

Policeman (to street muildanl Hav ysg JmMm
permit to play on the streets T

Itinerant Mmlolan No. I $HPoliceman (making him a prisoner) Tha aw Jsmmml
company m. I Hma

Itinerant Musician With th ir tfLxalur. What do you wish to sing T "I MmWM

A flat Riga. I 'iiltVm IVm.J
First Tramp (waking up in a freight SHU llmW

What Jay town Is die t j "3H
Becond Tramp I dunno-s- ee do blackhfrdaC w

flyln' troo de air. jsmmfl
.'iV?l,TlnJP Qooklng out)-H- nhl demlasjl ImWmbirds; dems clndors 4li Is Chicago. 1 aSmH"IBA Blnsh Absorber. j'mmmfl

trrmtUDtlntirMiy$.l I SaHHousewife Your impudence amazes me. ItnA
fer by your nose that Jsmmma

Tramp Ah, madam, you domegreatwron.!
I do not drink. My nose is simply a blush IN Hsorber. dtsamml

tHHBlahlna a Monkey r Bis. 1 H
UtomlMcM 5mH

De Buvter-Ola- ra, you've started the fire cJH lmone of my MSB.! Pull it out-qu- ick I ) SHHis Bpouse-P- ull it out yourself. IwoqIImI Sam!
made the catspaw to take your chestnuts ea ad H

Ha Had eb Brook1ynere Marks). JslIrmOsErKi 1 lOumto (to new acquaintance) 'VheseMjvaH llmove from Brooklyn T JssJ H
New Acquaintance I never lived In BreeUrnS TmW
Cnmso-T- hat strange. I eouHaJaortcraor amflI saw yon wheeling a baby carriage Lut rErJ 'JH

I DON'T FORGET THE FACT THAT 1
mm I U Vlmmmmm

j oerives its name from the fact that it is made by a combination

L .
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